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feim, and that happened rather quickly; he almost
went out of his mind  He was on the rack, and
he was jealous; he gave her no peace* followed
her about everywhere; she grew sick of his
pursuit of her, and she went abroad.    He re-
signed his commission in spite of the entreaties
of his friends and   the   exhortations of  his
superiors, and Followed the princess; four years
he spent in foreign countries, at one time pur-
suing her, at another time intentionally losing
jight of hen   He was ashamed of himself? he
was disgusted with his own lack of spirit ....
bat nothing availed.   Her image, that incom-
ptfcheosible, almost meaningless, but bewitching
image, was deeply rooted in his heart    At
Baden he once more regained his old footing
with her; it seemed as though she had never
knred him so passionately . . . but in a month
it was all at an end: the flame flickered up for
the last time and went out for ever.  Foreseeing
inevitable separation, he wanted  at  least to
rasam her friend, as though friendship with
such a woman was possible. , , . She secretly
left Baden, and from that time steadily avoided
Kirsanov*   He returned to Russia, and tried to
live his former life again; but he could not get
back into the old groove,   He wandered from
ffcsttfe to place like a man possessed; fae Still
went into society; he stiil retained the habits xrf